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ÞPkkERFACK 


HE very generous Reception this FAR CE has met 
T with from the Publick during its Repreſentation in the 
Haymarket laft Summer, and Goodman's Fields this Winter, is 
a Manifeſtation of the bad Taſte and monſirous Partiality 
of the Great Mogul of the Hundreds of Drury, who, after 
having had the Copy Nine Months in his Hands, continually 
feeding me with freſh Promiſes of bringing it on the Stage, 
returned it at laſt, in a very ungenerous Manner, at the End 
of the Seaſon, when it was too late to carry it to any other 
Houſe; but the Young Actors having, as uſual, formed 
themſelves into a Summer Company, Mr. CIBBER, Jun. 
ſent to me in a very reſpectful Manner, requeſting the Farce, 
which accordingly was put in Rehearſal}; but, to our great 
Diſappointment and Surprize, the Company, after one 
Night's Acting, was ſuddenly interdifted, and the Houſe 
ſhut up. | ! 
This was a new and unexpected Turn, barbarous as un- 
precedented, the late Managers always indulging the young 
Company with the Houſe during the Summer Seaſon, not 
only with a prudent View to their Improvement, but with a 
_ charitable Regard to their beiter Suppoit during the Ceſſation 
of their Salaries; nor did its good Effects ceaſe here, for it 
kept in Pay a great Number of Dreſſers, Scene: Men, and 
other inferior Servants, who otherwiſe, with their whole Fa- 
milies, muſt have endured great Hardſhips, Pad] 
Time was when Maſters of Playhouſes dreaded the Diſ- 
pleaſure of the Town; now they put the Publick to Defiance; 
_ uſe Authors and Actors juſt as they pleaſe; ſilence, diſ- 
courage, ſuppreſs at Pleaſure, copying Sadler's Wells inftead 
of Greece and Rome; ſo that we muſt have Double Prices and 
Puppet- Shows whether we will or no. 
I cannot conclude this Appeal without acknowledging my 
_ grateful Senſe of Mr. Gifard's Civility in accepting this 
FARCE, even after his Partner had refuſed it. May he have 
all the Succeſs an honeſt, induftrious Man deſerves ; may the . 
Attempts of combining Patentees to hurt him prove abortive 3 
and may Gentlemen in Power fee through all their little Arts, 
and baffle their deſpotick, unreaſonable Scheme, ä 


ff 


N R ,, U. 


2 next and laſt Complaint is againſt Pyrate Printers, 

who | | | 
Rob me of my Gain, 

And reap the In3our'd Harveſt of my Brain, 

Epilt. to the E. of Chefeerfield, 


The Taxes we pay the Government are a valuable Confi« 
deration for the Preſervation of our Properties, 

The Produce cf a Man's Brain is as much his Property as 
the Grain or Produce of his Field, or any other Part of his 
Real or Perfonal Eſtate; and it is equally criminal to rob him 
of one as cf the other. TEE | 

We have Laws in Force againſt Street. Robbers, Houſe- 
breakers, Cc. and yet at the ſame Time Pyrate Piinters 
laringly and openly rob Authors and Proprietors of Copies 
of their juſt Rights; and though the Labour of the Brain 
tupports ſo many, and ſuch great Branches of Trade, ſuch as 
Paper- makers, Stationers, Letter-founders, Printers, Book- 
ſellers, Book-binders, Sc. &c. Sc. to the Maintenance of 
above 100,000 Families, and tho' Books pay ſo many and ſuch _ 
large Duties, to wit, on Paper, Paſteboard, Leather, Stamps, 
Advertiſements and Entiiez, to very near, if not more than 
One Fourth of the Net Produce, yet Authors and their Aſſigns 
are the only Perſons unſheltered by the Government from the 
Robberies and Pyracies of Printers, who, to the Shame and 
Scandal of our moſt excellent Conſtitution, commit ſuch 
Ravages as are tolerated in no other Country, 

I hope to be excus'd in ſpeaking thus warmly, having, for 
my own Part, ſuffer'd very largely in this Particular; nor do 
I live a Week, but I ſee myſelf injur'd of what would ſupport 


me many Months in a very handſome Affluence. But of all 


Pyracies, that of this FARCE was the moſt flagrant and 
impudent ; for, impatient to ſtay till I had publiſhed my own 
Copy, they villainouſly and furreptitiouſly anticipated me, 
thereby robbing me of a conſiderable Sum, and impoſing on 
the Publick, not only a falſe and ſpurious Edition, but at 


double the Price I ever intended it. 


N. B. The Lines marked thus (4) are generally left out in 
the Repreſentation. | 
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PROLOGUE 


H E Great, the Good, the Wiſe, in ery Age, 
Hawe made a moral Mirrour of the Stage; 
While, to the Shame and Spite of taſteleſs Fools, 
Terence fill reigns a Claſſic in our Schools + 
But now the DRAMA fears a Jad Decline, 
And pecviſh Hypocrites its Fall combine, 
From Stage, to Stage, behold our Author toſs'd, 
And, but for you, his Genius cruſh'd and loſt. 
No Wilks, no Booth! his Labours to reguite, 
He here takes ſhelter, ſtudious to delight. 
But to our FARCE-——— 7 has a double Aim, 
To honour Wedlock, and put Fools to Shame. 
Folly and Prejudice, tos near ain, 
d Supply pert Coxcombs with eternal Grin; 
1 So infinitely flupid is whoſe Mirth, 
} Theuyll ridicul: one's very Place of Birth, | 
5 Ard cry, An Honeſt Yorkſhire-Man ! a Wonder! 
But let them ſhoot their Bolts, let Blockheads blunder. 
T he glorious Heroes of the Yorkſhire Line, 
To Dames laft Pericd ſhall in Annals ſhine ; 
While land ring Slaves, who would thoſe Honours blot, 
Shall unregarded live, —— and die forget. 
Mean and unmanly is ſuch partial Spite, 
Awerſe to Nature's Laws, to Reaſon's Light : 
Al Felloau-Creatures, ſure, ſhould facial be; 
Nay, &en to Brutes we owe Flumanity. 
Our Author does in Virtues Cause engage, 
In hopes to make her ſhine upon the Stage. 
A modeſt Entertainment we intend, | 
Willing to pleaſe, yet fearful to offend ; 
Indulge us therefore, if you can't commend, 
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Lo fuch Extremes their ſaucy Sneers are carry'd, 


Behold our Sovereign Lord completely ble/?, 
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All Virtues, all Perfections, ſplendid ſhine ; 
J plac'd in the Sublimity of Life, 


Pattern of Virtue and Connubial Love, 


Hels your old Champion——— fhall he have Applauſe r 


Value for our Sex can recommend, 


He's known by all to be a Woman's Friend. 
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'EPILOUVU E 


Spoken by Mrs. CanTRELL: the Three Firft 
Nignts. 3 

IM Arziac E, of humane focial States the beſt, 
Has been too long the Coxcomb's common Jeſt, 


While worn-out Reprobates, and filly Boys, 


Unworthy as unknowing of its Foys, 
Loudly exclaim againſt the Nuptial Life, 
Extol the Harlot, but cry dewn the Wife. 


One would conclude their Mothers dy'd unmarry'd. 


To virtue“, Glory, ſee the Good and Great 
Set bright Examples of the Marriage State. 


And, in his Queen, of all that's good pofſeſt c 
In his Illuſtricus Conſort CAROLINE 4 


Still a fond Mother, till a tender Wife, 
A feniſh'd Copy of the Pleſt above. 
Ladies, I now muſt plead the Poet's Cauſe : 


E PI- 
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I= 


And perſecute 
| Loft to all Taſte of cuſtomary Jays, 


** ——_— 


EPFILOQGUE 


Spoken after the Third Night, in the Sum- 
mer -Seaſon, at the Haymarket. 


72 FE fee with Pleaſure the indulgent Town 


Won't let their veteran Bard be quite caft down : 
Sprite of Stage-Tyrants, and their partial Scat, 


He ſtood his Trial, and came nobly off. 


I told him, if the Ladies did befriend him, 
He'd gain his Point, Succeſs would ſure attend him. 
This little Houſe, this Seaſon of the Year, 

The Town ſo thin, might give the Man ſome Fear: 
But full of Hopes, he follow'd Fortune's Call, 
Better to att it here, than not at all. | 

*Trs a new Practice, tho I ſee no Reaſon, 


To ut the Stage up all the Summer Seaſons * 


Our wery Candle-ſnuffer's Winter's Pay 

Will ſcarce ſupport him in a Summer's Day. 

Why do our angry Grandſires went their Rage, 
y + fierce their once-low'd Stage? 


heſe old Men quite forget they once were Boys. | 
FiELDING and OATES may pray for London's May'r, 
He's granted them a Holiday this Fair. 
Then hither bring your Daughters, Friends and Spouſes ; 
Well find Diverſion, fo you'll find full Houſes. 
e don't pretend the Tip- top to excel, 
But is ſome Kind of Marit to mean well. 
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AcTors Names. 


At the TREATRE in DRVURX-LANE. 


Gaylove, a young Barriſter, in Love, 
with Arbella, | 

Muckworm, Uncle and Guardian to 
Arbella, 

Sapſcull, a Country *Squire, intended 
for Arbella, | 
Slango, Servant to Gaylove, an arch 

Fellow, . 
Blunder, Servant to Sapſcull, a Clown, 


Arbella, Niece to Muckworm, in 
Love with Gaylove, : 
Combruſh, her Maid, a pert one, 


uur. Vernon. 
5 Mr. Philips. 


Mr. Yates. 
Mr. G. Alex. 


 Srewens. 


Mr. Moody. 


Mrs. Vincent. 


Mrs. Clive. 
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At the THEATRE in CovzExT-GAR DEN. 


Gay love, Mr. Baker. 
Muck worm, Mr. Stamper. 
Sapſcull, | Mr. Shuter. 
Slango, Mr. Perry. 
Blunder, Mr. Barrington. 
 Arbella, Miſs Miller. 


Combruſh, Mrs. Hamilton. 
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' HonesT YORKSHIRE-MAN. 


e SCENE, an ee in Muckworm' 5 | 
| 


Houſe. e 1 


Arbella, Combruſh. 
AIR I. By Signior Porpora. 
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AR B E L L Aa, 


Ne > Entle Cupid ! /zek my Lower, 
$I 77 Waft a thouſand Sighs from ine 
4 All my tender Fears diſcover, 
Did bin baſte 7 
O bid him haſte, and fet me Aut: 
MAW Combruſh ! 
Cent. Ma'am. 
Arb. No News from Gaylewe yet? 
Comb. Not a Tittle, Ma'am. 
Arb. It quite diſtracts me. 
Comb, And every body elſe, Ma'am ; for when you 
are out of Humour, one may as well be out of the 
World. Well! this Love is à ſtrange Thing; when 
once it gets Poſſeſſion of a young Lady 's Heart, it turns 
her Head quite topſy-turvy, and makes her out of 
1 | Humour 


12 The Honeſt Yorksnire-Man. 


I'm ſure I have Reaſon 


Humour with every body. 
to ſay ſo. 5 ä ; 
Arb. Prithee leave your Nonſenſe, and tell me ſome. 

thing of Gaylove. : 

Comb. All I can tell you, Ma'am, is, That he is ſtark 
ſtaring mad for Love of you : But this confounded 
Uncle of yours— | 

Arb. What of him ? 

Comb. Has juſt received News of the Arrival of a rich 
Country ky rhe out of 7ork/hire ; which Country Squire 
is cut out for your Huſband. 

Arb. They that cut a Huſband out for me, ſhall 
cut him out of better Stuff, J aſſure you, | | 


AIR II. In vain, dear Clo, &c. 
Shall I tand ſtill, and tamely ſee | 
Such Smithfield Bargains made of me? 

Iss not my Heart my own? 
{ hate, I ſcorn their Clowniſh *Squire ; 
Nor Lord, or Duke, do J deſire, 
But him I lowe alone. OY 


Comb. Well ſaid, Ma'am, I love a Woman of Spirit. 


AIRII!. Hark! away, tis the merry-ton'd Horn, 


Why ſhould Women ſo much be controul d? 
Why ſhould Men with our Rights make /o bold ? 
Let the Battle tavixt Sexes be try'd, | 
Wie ſhall ſoon prove the ſtrongeſt Side. 

Then ftand to your Arms, 

And truſt to your Charms ; 

Soon whining, and pining, 
* The Men awill purſue . 

But if you grow tame, 

They'll but make you their Game, 
And prove perfect Tyrants 

If once they ſubdue. _ | Extunt. 
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The Honeſt YORKSHIRE-MAN, 13 
8 CE N E, a Street nar the Hovſe, 


Gay love and Slango. 


Gayl. No Way to get at her? 

Slang. The Devil a Bit, Sir; old AMucixvorm has cut off 
all Communication: But I have worſe News to tell you 
hen {OE 8 
Gay!. That's impoſſible. 

Slang. Your Mittrefs is to be married to another, and 


that quickly. 


Gazl. Married! You ſurprize me; to whom? 
Slang. To ' Squire Sapſcull, a Yorkjhire Gentleman, of 
a very great Eſtate. | | | 

Gayl. Confuſion ! Can ſhe be fo falſe? To Sap/cull 7 L 
know him well, of Sap/cull- Hall, I was born witkin 
a Mile and an half of the Place; his Father is the greateſt 
Rogue in the County, the very Man I am now ſuing 


for what my late Brother mortgag'd to him, when I was 


a Student at Cambridge. Is he not content to with-hold 
my Right from me, but he muſt ſeek to rob me of the 


enly Happineſs I deſire in Life ? 


A I R IV. The Charms of Florimel. 
| I. 

My charming Arabell, 
To make thee mine ſecure, 

What would I not eadure ? 
: Tis paſt the Honor of Tongue to tell 
The Love I bear any Arabell, 

FE: 


No Human Force ſhall quell 
by Pafſien for my Dear. 
Can Lowe be 19 fucere?? 
: Wee Fr: 

1 'd /oener take of Life fareabel 

Than of my dee Arabell. 

: B 
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14 The Honeſt Yorkenine Man, 


Is there no Way to prevent this Match ? You were 
not us'd to be thus barren of Invention. 
Slang. Nor am I now, Sir ; your humble Servant has 
invented already and ſuch a Scheme 

Gayl. How ! which Way, dear Sango? 
Slang. Why thus, —— — I muſt perſonate Arbella, 
(with this ſweet Face) and you her Uncle, under which 
Diſguiſes we may intercept the Country Squire, and 
get his Credentials; equipt with which 1 leave 
you to guels the reſt. | 

Cayl. Happy Invention! Succeſs attend it. 


Slang. I can't ſay Amen; though I'd do any thing to 


ſerve you. Do you know the Reſult, Sir ? no leſs than 


the Forfeiture of your dear Liberty. Have you forgot 


the Song of the Dog and the Bone? 


———— — 


LN. B. The following Song is taken from Mr. Wor/- 


dale's Cure for a Scold, inſerted here by his Permil- 
fion, and very proper to be ſung in this Place, by 
Sango, for the future.] . | 


Tune, When the bright God of Day. 
: I. | 
hoe er to a Wife 
1s link'd for his Life, | 
Ts plac'd in moſt wretched Condition: 
Tho” plagu'd with her Tricks, 
Like a Blifter ſhe ſlicks, 
And Death is his only Phyfician, 
And Death is his only Phyfician. 
JI. 
To trifle and loy, 
May give a Man Foy, 
When ſummon'd by Love or by Beauty ; 
But, awhere is the Bliſs in 
Our Conjugal Kiffing, 


When Paſſion is prompted by Duty? | 
Ein III. The 


When Paſſion is prompted by Duty? 


re 


The 
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ſo hateful, and Virtue ſo amiable in my Eye, eſpecially 


The Honeft LoRKsHRE-Max. 


III. 


The Cur who poſſeſs d 
Of Mutton the be, 
Bone he could leave at his Pleaſure : 
But, if to his Tail 
Ji Hd, without Fail 
He's harraſs'd and plagu'd beyond Meaſure, 
Hes harraſs'd and plagu'd beyond Meaſure, 


a 


Gayl, Jam now of a contrary Opinion: Vice Ilocts 
3,2? | 2 3 14s. 
as *tis the ready Road to true Happineſs, I am reſolv'd 
» purſue its Paths, A regular Life, and a good Wite 


AIR V. Anſwer to the above Song. 


To the ſame Tune. 


J. 
That Man who for Life 
fs bleſ#din a Wife, 
T. /ure in a happy Condition: 
Go Things how they will, 
She flicks by him /till, | 
She's Comforter, Friend, and Phyſician, 
She's, &c. | 


II. 


Pray where is the Joy, 
To trifle. and toy, yy 
Zet dread ſome Diſaſter from B:auty ® 
But ſweet is the Bliſs _ 
Of a Conjugal Kiſs, © | 
Where Love mingles Pleaſure with Duty 
H2ere, &C. | | | 
B 2 III. Ons 


36 The Honeſt LoRKSHIRE-MAx. 


III. 


One extravagant Whore 
Shall coft a Man more | 
Than twenty gecd Wiwes who are faving : 
Fer Miwes they will ſpare, 
That their Children may ſhare, 
But Whores are eternally craving, 
But, &c. | 


Exeunt. 


SCENE, anther Street. 
Sapſcull and Blunder, Haring about, 


Sap. Wuns-lent! what a mortal big Place this ſame 
Londen is! ye mun ne'er ſee End on't, for ſure - 
Houſen upon Houſen, Folk upon Folk——one would 
admire where they did grow all of 'em. | 


Blund. Ay, Maſter, and this is nought to what you'll. 


ſee an by; an ye go to Tober ye mun ſee great hu- 
geous Ships as tall as Houſen: Then ye mun go to Play- 
houſen, and there be no leſs nor fix of 'em, a hopeful 
Company, o' my Conſcience! There you'll ſee your corry- 
cal Fragedies, and your Uproars, and Roaratoribufles, 
and hear Fardinello, that ſings Sc/fz better nor our Min- 
ſer Choir-Men : And more nor that, ye mun ha' ycar 
Choice of the prattieſt Laſſes, ye e'er ſet Een on. 
Sag. By th' Meſs, and I'll be ſome body among 'em 
| ſo I will ——— but how mun we find out this 
ſame Sir Penurious Much orm? | 

 Blund., Ye mun look to Letter for that. 

Sag. Letter ſays, G-r-0-z-Groz-v-2-ve-n-e-r-neer 
Grozveneer Square: But how mun we know where this 
ſame Grozveneer Square 1s ? 

Blund. Why ve mun aſk Oſtler for that; he'll ſet you 
right for ſure : For your London Oſtlers are wiſer by half 
than our Country Juſtaſles, 

$7: Sagi 
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The Honeſt LoRKSHIRE MAN. 


Sas. Ay, Blunder, ev'ry thing's fine in London, 


AIR VI. London is a fine Town. 
I. 5 


6 0 London zs a dainty Place, 
“ A great and gallant City; 

& For all the Streets are pav'd with Gola, 
& And all the Folks are cwitty, 


It; 


& And there's your Lords and Ladies fine, 
„ That ride in Coach and Six, 

« That nothing drink but Claret Mine, 
And talk of Politics. 


III. 


& And there's your Beaux, with powder'd Cloaits, 
«© Be-daub'd from Head to Chin; | 

& Their Pocket- Holes adorn'd with Gold, 
Hut not one Souſe within, 


EY 


And there's the Engliſh Aer goes 

** With many a hungry Belly, 

W->ile Heaps of Gold are forc'd, God avot, 
«© Oz Signier Farrinelli. 


V. 


£ 


- 


7 


* 


% Aud there's your Domes, of dainty Frames, 


«© With Shins as evhite as Milt, | 


* Dreft every Day in Garments gay, 


„ Sattin, and of Silk, 


B. 3 9 
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| VI. 
C Aud if your Mind be 2 inclimd, : 


« To have ther in your Arms, 
Pall out a handſome Purſe of Gold, 
„ They can't reſiſt its Charms. | 


To them Gaylove as Muckworm. 


Cal. Welcome to London, dear *Squire Sap/cull. I. 
nope your good Father's well, and all at Sap/cull-Hall. 

Sap, Did ye e'er hear the like, Blunder? This old 
Gentleman knows me as well as I knows myſelf, 
[7o Blunder aide 
Blund. Ay, Maſter, your Londoneers knows every 
thing, „ | | 

Gayl. I had Letters of your coming, and was reſolv'd 
do meet you. 

Saz/. Pray, Sir, who may you be, an Imay be fo bold ? 

Gayl. My Name, Sir, is Muck<worm. 

Sap. What, Sir Penurious Muckworm s 

Gayl. So they call me. | | 

Sap/. Sir, if ypur Name be Sir Penurious Muckavorm 
my Name is Samut Sapſcull, jun. Eſq; Son of Sir Sa- 
muzl Sapſcull, of Sapjcull-Hall, i th' Zafi-Riding o' Yorks 


fore. 


Gay!. Sir, I am no Stranger to your Family and Merit; 


for which Reaſon I ſent for you to Town, to marry my 


Niece with 6600/. Fortune, and a pretty Girl in the Bar- 
ain. 4 . | 5 | 


Blund. Look ye there, Maſter! [- de to Sapſcull. 


Sag. Hold your Peace, you Blockhead. 
[Alide to Blunder. 
Gayl. But how may I be ſure that you are the very 
Squire Sapſcull I ſent for? Have you no Letters, no 
Credentials ? * 5 
daf. Open the Portmantell, Blinder. Yes, ir, 
Jha' brought all my Tackle wich me. Here, Sir, is a 


Letter from Father: [Give Letter. ] And here: 


Sir,, 
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Sir, are Deeds and Writings, to ſnew what you mun ha- 
to truſt to: And here, Sir, is Marriage- Settlement, 
ſign'd by Father, in- ſit Caſe young Gentlewoman and 
I likes one another. 

Gayl. Sir, ſhe can't chuſe but admire ſo charming a 
Perſon. There is but one Obſtacle that L know of. 

Sap/. What may that be, an I may be fo-bold? 

Gayl. Your Habit, Sir; your Habit. 

Sap/. Why, Sir, *twas counted wondrous fine in our 
Country laſt Parlementeering Time. 

Goyl. O, Sir, but it's old- faſhion'd now, and my Niece 
loves every thing to the Tip-top of the Mode. But if 
vou'll go along with me, I'll equip you in an Inſtant. 


AIR VII. Set by the AurRHOR. 
I. 
Come hither, my Country Squire, 
Take friendly Inſtructions from me 
The Lords fhall admire 
Thy Tafte in Attire, 
The Ladies ſhall languiſh for thee, 


F 


Such Flaunting, 
Gallanting, 
And Jaunting,. 
Such Frolicking thou ſhalt ſee, 
Thou ne'er, like a Clown, 
Shalt quit London's ſweet Town, 
To live in thine own Country, 
| II. 
A Skiring-Diſh Hat provide, 
With little more Brim than Lace; 
Nine Hmrs on à Jide, 
Toa Pig's Tall ty'd, 
Hill fet off ty jolly broad Face, 
Such Flaunting, &c 
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1. 


Go get thee a Footman's Frock, 
A Cuagel quite up to thy Noſe ; 
T hen frixx like a Shock, 
| And plaiſter thy Block, 
And buckle thy Shoes at thy Toes, 
Such Flaunting, &c. 


IV. 
4 Brace of Ladies fair, 
To pleaſure thee ſhall ſtrive; 
In a Chaiſe and Pair 
They ſHall take the Air, 
And thou in the Box ſhalt arive.. 
Such Flaunting, c. 


V. 


Convert thy Acres to Caſh, 


And ſaau thy Timber Tres down, 
Mod keep fuch Traſh, 
And not cut a Flap, 


Or enjoy the Deligbis of the Tcaun? 


Such Flaunting, &c, 


SCENE, 


[Exeunt. 
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SCENE, an Apartment. 
Arbella a Combruſh. 


AIR VIII, Set by the Aurwor, 
1 


Arb. In wain you mention Pleaſure 
To one confin*d like me © 
Ah ! what.is Wealth, or Treaſures. 
Compar!'d to Liberty! 
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4 | O thou for whom I languiſ5, 
7 And deft the ſame for me, 
z Relieve a Virgin's Anguiſh, 

4 And ſet a Captive free. 


To them Muckworm. 


Muc. Come, there's a good Girl; don't be in the 
outs, now, | | 1 88 

C:mb, J think it's enough to put any young Lady in 
the Pouts, to deny ber the Man ſhe likes, and force her 


as * — 1 * * Do as Ne. 5 
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il to marry a great. Loobily Torgſpire Tike. In fhort, Sir, 
1 my Miſtreſs don't like him, and won't have him. Nay, 
I don't like him, and tell, you flat and plain ſhe ſha'n't. 

have him. „ 


Mac. Sha'n't have him, Mrs. Snapdragon! 
Comb, No, ſha'n't have him, Sir.— If I were ſhe, I'd 
ſee who ſhould force me to marry againſt my Will. 
Much. Was ever ſuch an impudent Huſſy! but I'll ſend 
you packing. Get out of my Houſe, you ſaucy Baggage. 
Arb. Sir, tho' you have the Care of my Eſtate, yos- 
have no Command over my Servants; I am now your 
Ward, not your Slave; if you uſe me thus, you'll con- 
rain me to chuſe another Guardian, 


Muck. 
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Muck. ¶ Aſide.] A Gipſy! who taught her this Cun- i 


ning! I muſt haſten this Match, or loſe 1000/. by the 


Bargain. [To Arb. } What a Buſtle is here with a peeviſh 
Love-ſick Girl! Pray, Child, have you learnt Cpid's 4 
Catechiſm? Do you know what Love 1s? | 

Arb. Yes, Sir— | | 


AIR IX. Set by the AurHOR. 


Lewes a gentle generous Paſſion, 'Þ 
Source of all ſublime Delight, 4 
Whes with mutual Inclination 5 
T wo fond Hearts in one unite, | : 
Two fond, &c. 4 
II. | F 
What are Titles, Pomp or Riches, „ 


F compar'd with true Content ? 

That falſe Foy which now bewitches, 
When obtgin'd, we muy repent. 
When obtain'd, &c. = 


III. 


Lawleſs Paſſions bring Vexation, 
But a chaſte and conſtant Love 
1; a glorious Emulation 
Of the bliſsful State above, 
Of the, &c. 
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Enter a Servant, 


Serv. Sir, one Squire Sap/cull, out of Yorifhire, deſires 


Mack. I'm glad he's come - deſire him to walk in. 
Servant goes out, and returns with Gaylove areſs'd 
in Sapicull's Clothes. 


Cayl. 5 
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3h 4 Gayl. Sir, an your Name be Sir Penurious Muckworm, . 
WR A Muck. Sir, I have no other; may I crave yours. | 
4 Gayl. Samuel Sapſcull, Jun. Eſq; at your Lordſhip's 
Service. „ | 
6 Muck. A very mannerly towardly Youth, and a come- 
5 ly one, I aſſure you. | [To Arbella. 
1 Gayl. Pray, Sir, an I may beſo bold, which of theſe 
| two pratty Laſſes is your Niece, and my Wife, that 
- mun be ? 7 | 


Arb. What a Brute is this! Before Pd have ſuch a 
io Wretch for a Huſband, I'd die ten thouſand Deaths. F 
A Muck. Which do you like beſt, Sir? | 


5 Gayl. Marry, an I were to chuſe, I'd take 'em both. ' 
4 Muck, Very courtly, indeed. I ſee the *Squire's a [ 
Wag. | | 4 


Comb. Both! Pl aſſure you, Saucebox ; the worſt is 
too good for you. | 


A IR. X. Gilly-Flow'r, gentle Raſemary. 


J. 
Why how now, Sir Clown, doft ſet up for a Wit? 
Gilly-Flow'r, geptle Roſemary : 
I here you ſhould aved, you're as certainly bit, 
As the Dew it flies over the Mulberry-Tree, 


II. 


If ſuch a fine Lady to Wife you fhould take, 
Gilly-Flow'r, gentie Roſemary, 

Your Heart, Head, and Horns, fhatl as certainly ale, 
As the Dew it flies over the Mulberry-Tree. 


Th ; Muck. Inſufferable Aſſurance! affront a Gentleman in 
1 1 my Houſe! Never mind her, Sir; ſhe's none of my 
„7 Niece, only a pert Slut of a Chambermaid. | 
W Gayl. A Chamber Jade! Lord, Lord, how brave you 
1 keep your Maidens here in London! Wuns-lent, ſhe's as 
, 'I nne as our Lady Mayoreſs. 


Muck, 
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* 
"ik : 
— „ 


Muck. Ay, her Miſtreſs ſpoils her; but follow me, Sir. 


and I'll Saber you we'll manage her, and her Miſtreſs 


too. 


AIR XI. 


Gayl. 


2 7 
T am, in Truth, 
A Country Youth, 
Unus'd to London F a biens; 3 


Yet Virtue guides, 
And ſtill pre/ides 


Ober all my Steps and Paſſions: 


No courtly Leer, 


But all ſincere, 


No Bribe ſhall ever blind me; 


If you can like 
A Yorkſhire Tikes, 
An honeſt Lad youll find me. 


II. 


Tho" Envy's Tongue, 
With Slander hung, 
Does oft bely our County; 
As Men on Earth 
Booſt greater Worth, 
Or more extend their Bounty: 
Our Northern Breeze 
With us agrees, 


And does for Buſineſs fit us; 
In Publick Cares, 


In Lowe's Affairs, 


165 Honc ur Wwe acquit us, 


Set by the AUTHOR, 
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III. 
A noble Mind 
Ts ne er confin d 
To any Shire, or Nation; 
Hie gains moſt Prai/e, 
Wi ho beſt diſplays 
A ger rous Education 
While Rancour rolls 
In narrow Souls, 
By narrow Views diſcerning, 
The truly Wiſe 
Will oh ly prize 
Good 1 Senſe, and Learning. 


All this Time Gaylove does his utmoſt to diſcover him- 
ſelf to Arbella; but ſhe turns from him, and won't un- 
deritand him. 


_ Gayl. Well, an ye wunna ſee, I cannot help i it. Good- 
by-t'ye, forſooth. In the mean Time, here's a Paper with 
ſomething 1 in it that will clear your Lordſhip's Eyeſight. 

[Throws down a Letter, and exit, Failing. 


Arb. What can the Fool mean ? 
: Comb, (Taking up the Letter ) A as I 1285 here's 
a Letter from Mr. d ak 
Arb. This is ſurpriſing! 
[ Snatches the Lever and reads.] 


TH O' this pig is put on to blind old Muckworm, 
J hope it will net conceal from my dear Arbella the 
Perſon 7 her ever conſtant 

GAY 5 O VE. 


Blind Fool that I wat: I coat} tear my Eyes out. 

Comb. Lord! Ma'am, who the Duce could have thought 
it had been Mr. Gaylove! Well, our Maidenheads cer- 
tainly ſtood in our Lights this Bout. 

C Ars 


* 
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Arb. Hold your Prattle: I have great Hopes of this 
Enterprize; however, it carries a good Face with it; but 


whether 1t ſucceeds or no, I muſt love the dear Man 
that ventures ſo hard for my Sake. 


ATR XII. Set by the Aurhox. 
1 
T hat Man who beff can Danger dare 
1s moſt deſerving of the Fair; | 
| The Bold and Brave abe Women prize, 


T he whining Slave we all deſpiſe, 
The whining, &c. 


IT. 


Let Coxcombs flatter, cringe and lye, 

Pretend to languiſh, pine, and die; 

Such Men of Words my Scorn ſhall be, 

T he Mau of Deeas is the Man for me, | 
| The Man, &c. [ Exit. 


| Conb. My Miſtreſs is entirely in the right on't. 


AIR XIII. I hada pretty Laſs, a Tenant of my own, 


The Man that ventures faireſt, 

ud furtheſt for. my Sake, 

With a Fal, lal, la, &c. | 
The ſooneft of my Pur/e 

And my Perſon ſhall partake. 
With a Fal, lal, In, &c. 

No drowſy Drone ſhall eder 

A Conqueſt make of mes 

But ts a Lad that's clever. | | 3 
How civil could I be! 4 
WMilb a Fal, lal, la, &c. BY 


Exeunt. 


Enter 


The Honeſt Yor KSHikRg-MAN. - 27 


Enter Sapſcull dreft a- la- mode 4s Petit Maitre, Blunder 1 
in a rich Livery, with his Hair tuck'd up and T's 9 
behind. 4 


Blund. Meſs, Maſter, how fine ye be! Marry, believe . 
me, an ye were at Sapſcull- Hall, I dare- ſay, Sir Samuel 
himſelf would hardly know 2 
Sap). Know ye! Marry, Jo; kao myſelf 
Throne himſelf. |] I'm ſo fine: And thou art 
quite another Sort of a Creature too Turns Blun- f 
der about.] — Well, talk what ye liſt o' Yorkſhire, I ſay z 
there's nought like Landes for my Part, I don't care a | 
I ne'er fee the Face of Sapſcull.Hgll a en. 

Blund. What need ye, an ye getten 6000l. with youn 
Gentlewoman? Beſides, Father has ty'd Eſtate faſl 
enough to ye. An I were as ye, I'd e'en bide here, 
and hve as lofty as the beſt o' 'em. | 

Sap. Ay, Blunder, ſo 1 will, and ſee Bartledom 
« Fair too. | 

« Blund. That ye mun not, for I did hear em talk, . 
*« at the Green-Man at Barnet, as how the May'r had 
% cry'd it down, | 
«Sap, How! cry'd down Bartledom Fair! What a 
«© murrain is London good for then? Iwou'dn't bide here 


an edi, 2 't me. —1 — to have had * 
« Fun now- 


— ͤ 
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« AIR | xIV.  Bartholomew-Fair, 
% O Bartledom Fair, 

& Since thy Lord May'r 

Has cry'd thee down ; | 
& There's nought avorih regarding, . 
4d not give a Far ding 
46 For London Totvn. | 


« Such Pork, ſuch Pig, 
« Such Game, ſuch Rig, 
e 
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„ Such Rattling there; | 1 


7 « But all' done, 
it | « There's no Fun 


1 « As Bartledom Fair. 
ile? „ Farewell all Joys 
14 y *© Of Prentice Boys, 
19 « And pretty Maids ; 
| 10 «© The Country and Court 
1k | „Have loft all their Sport, 
114 « And the Show-Folks their Trades; 
| 10 May, even the Cit, | 
la In a genercus Fit, 


« Weuld take Spouſey there; 
ve But all's done, 
-.*5 There's n0 Fun | 
% At Bartledom Fair. 


- To them a Servant well dreſs'd. 


Serv. Gentlemen, I come from Sir Penurious Muck- 
worm ] am his Servant, and wait on Purpoſe to conduct 
you to Mrs. Arbella's Apartment. | 
Sap. Servant! Waunds! why you're finer nor your 
Mafter. E 

Serv, O, Sir, that's nothing in London. 


a SCENE, a Aparument. | 


slango repre/enting Arbella, Servant introduces Sapſcull 
| and Blunder, | 


Saęſ. Well, forſooth, you know my Buſineſs; few 
Words are beſt among Friends Is ita Match, | 
or no? —— —— Say Ay, and Pl! ſecond you. | * 
Slang. A very compendious Way of Wooing, truly. 42 
[Ade] I hope you'll ſpare a Maiden's Bluſhes, Sir; 
at, Lard Gad ! you are too quick upon me. 


The Honeſt YorkSmine-Man. 29 


Sapſ. I means to be quicker yet, ay marry, and make 
thee quick too, afore I ha' done with thee. = 
Slang. I proteſt, Sir, you put me to ſuch a Nonplus, 
I don't know what to ſay. 
Sagſ. Ne'er heed; Parſon ſhall teach thee what to ſay. 
For my Part, I have conn'd my Leſſon afore-hand. 
Slang. But will you love me: 5 
Sap/. Love thee? Lord, Lord, I loves thee better than 
I does my Bay Filly: Did you ner ſee her, forſooth? 
Od, ſhe's a dainty Tit, and ſure I am—— —-—1I loves 
her better nor I do nown Father. ———— B/:ndr, run 
and get a Parſon, SL 
Slang. Mr. Blunder may ſave himſelf that Trouble, 
Sir, I have provided one already. 
Sap. Why then, let's make Haſte, dear ſweet Honey, 
for 1 do long till it's over. ; 


$ 


 [Exeuns 
Enter Gaylove and Arbella, 
AI. Set by the AUTHOR. 


I. 


Gayl.. 'Thou only Darling I admire, Ga 
My Heart's Delight, my Soul's Deſire; 
Poſſeffrng thee Pe greater Store 
Than King to be of India's Shore. 1 


For ev'y Woman were there three, 
And in the World no Man but ine; 
£d fingle you from all the reſt, 

To ſweeten Life, and make me bleſt. 


bb Well L never was 0 deceiv'd in my Life! Ho 
could you clown it ſo naturally ? OY 
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go The Honeſt YorkSulre-Man, 
Gayl. What is it I would not do for your dear Sake? 
But, I intreat you, let's lay hold of this Opportunity, 
and put it out of Fortune's Power ever to divide us. 
Arb. What would you have me to do? | 
' , Gayl. Leave all to me. I have left Combruſb to amuſe 
your Uncle, while a Fellow. Collegiate of mine, who 
is in Orders, waits in the next Room to' finiſh the reſt. 


Arb. Do what you will with me: For, in ſhort, I 


don't know what to do with myſelf: 
AIR XVI. The Nymph that undoes me. 


I. 


Arb. Let Prudes and Coguettes their Intentions conceal; 
Fith Pride, and with Pleaſure, the Truth I reveal: 
Tou're all I can wiſh, and all I defire; 

So fix'd is my Flame, it ne er can expire, 


So fix'd is my Flame, &c. 
"I 
Gayl. Let Rakes, and let Libertines, revel and range; 
Paſſeſs'd of ſuch Treaſure, what Mortal would change? 
Tou' re the Source of my Hope, the Spring of my Toy, - 
A Fountain of Bliſs that never can cley, Rn, 
A Fountain of Bliſs, &C. 


— 


AIR XVII. By Mr. HANDEL. 


How tranſporting is the Pleaſure, 
When two Hearts like ours unite, 
When our Pondneſs knows no Meaſure, 
And no Bounds our dear Delight! 3 
CCCCCCCC0C r7 ONE PIE [ Exeunt, 
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| [ Gaylove and Arbella together; 


5 . | Enter 
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Enter Muckworm and Corel 


Muck. Well; I forgive you: This laſt Action has 
made Amends for all. I finda Chamber-Maid i 15 Prime 
Miniſter in Matrimonial Affairs ——.—— And you ſay, 


they are quite loving ? 


Comb. Fond, fond, Sir, as two Turtles! But I beg 
you wou'd not diſturb 'em. 

Muck. By no Means ; let *em have their Love out, 
pretty Fools! I ſhall be glad, however, to ſee ſome of 
their little Fondneſſes: But tell me ſeriouſly, how do 
you like the ' Squire? 

Comb. Oh ! of all Things, Sir; and ſo does my Mit 


treſs, I aſſure you. 


Muck. How that Scoundrel, Gaplewe, will be diſap- 
pointed! 

Comb. He'll be ready to hang himſelf, (about her 
Neck.) | Mfedes 

Muck. They'll make Ballads upon him, 


Comb. I have made one already, and will fing 1 it if 


you p pleaſe. 
Muck, With all my Heart. 


A I R XVIII. A Beggar got a Beadle. 


1. 
There was a certain Churer, 
Be had à pretty Niece, 
Mas courted by a Barriſter, 
ho was her Doating-Piece, 
ap Ye A Uncle, to prevent the ſame, 
Did all that in him lay, 
5 For aubich he's very much to blame, 


4 all you * g. 
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II, 
Country "Squire avas to wed 
T his fair and dainty Dame; 
But ſuch Contraries in a Bed 
Mou d be a monſtrous Shame : 
To ſee a Lady bright and gay, 
Of Fortune, and of Charms, 
So ſhamefully be thrown away 
Into a Looby's Arms. 
ks III. 
The Lovers thus diſtracted, 
It ſet em on à Plot; 
Which lately has been ated, | 
And- — ſhall T tell you what P 
The Gentleman diſguisd himſelf 
Like to the Country * Squire, 
Deceiv'd the old miſchievous Elf, 
And got his Heart's Defire. 


Muck, I don't like this Song. 

Comb. Then you don't like Truth, Sir. 

Muck, What! d'ye mean to affront me? 

Comb. Would you have me tell a Lye, Sir ? 

Muck, Get out of my Houſe, you Baggage. 

Comb, I only ſtay to take my Miſtreſs with me; and 


fee, here ſhe comes. 


To them Gaylove and Arbella. 


Muck. So, Sir.; you have deceiv'd me; but Þll pro- 


vide you a Wedding - Suit; a fine long Chancery Suit, be- 
fore ever you touch a Penny of her Fortune. 
Gayl. Sir; if you dare embezzle a Farthing, PII pro- 
vide you with a more laſting Garment; a curious Stone 
Doublet : You have met with your Match, Sir ; I have 
ſtudied the Law, ay, and praGis'd it too, 


_ 


nd 
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Muck, The Devil take you, and the Law together, 


To them Sapſcull and Slango. 


—— Hey Day! Who in the Name of Wonder have we 


ot here? 3 : : 8 
© Gayl, Only Squire Saęſcull, his Bride, and boohily 


an. | | | 
Slang. Come, my Dear! hold up your Head like a 
Man, and let 'em ſee what an elegant Huſband I have 
Ot. V 1 CO 
Blund. Ay; and let 'em ſee what a dainty Wife my 
Maſter has fettes es 
Sap/. Here's a Pow'r of fine Folk, ſweet honey Wife! 


pray wha may they be? 


Slang. This, Sir, is Sir Penurious Muckworm—— 

Sap). No, Honey! I fear you are miſtaken. Sir Penne 
rious 18 another guiſe ſort of a Man; an I miſtake not, 
he's more liker yon ſame Gentleman. 1 

Blund. Ay, ſo he is, Maſter. 5 

Slang. That ſame Gentleman was Sir Penurious Muck- 
aborm, ſome time ago, but now he's chang'd to George 


_ Gaylowe, Eſq; 


 Gayl. At your Service, Sir. 
Sap/. And who's yon fine Lady? 7? | 
Gayl. My Wife, Sir, and that worthy Knight's Niece. 
Sap/. Your Wife! and that Knight's Niece! why 
who a murrain have I gotten then? 
Gayl. My Man Slango; and I wiſh you much Joy. 
2 Your Man Slango what, have I married a Man 
Slang. If you don't like me, my Dear, we'll be di- 
vorc'd this Minnate; nt g | 
Sag. My Dear! a Murrain take ſuch Dears! Where's 


my Writings? Þll ha? you all hang'd for Cheats. 


Gayl. You had better hang yourſelf for a Fool, Go 
home, Child, go home, and learn more Wit. There's 
your Deed of Settlement; but as for the Writings, they 
happen to be mine, and kept fraudulently from me by 
your Father, to whom they were mortgaged by my late 
Ions! . Brother. 
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Brother. The Eſtate has been clear theſe three Years. 


Send your Father to me, and 1'll talk to him. This is 
but Tit for Tat, young Gentleman. Your Father 


n 
wanted to get my Eſtate from me; and J have got the ] 

=. Wife he intended for you. All's fair; Sir. | 15 

1 Muck. I fay alÞs foul, and a damn'd. Cheat; and ſo 1 

bs I'll make it appear. [Exit in a Rage, |, 

1 Gayl. Do your worſt, Sir, you can't unmarry us. 

1 AIR XIX. Set by the Author. 
ys Arb. Now Fortune is paſt its ſevereſt, ; 1 G 
mn - i Paſſion, of Meo#tals fincereft, = | 
| 108 Kind Heav'n has repaid in my Deareſt; 


What Gift can it greater beſtow ?? 


Gayl. True Lowe fhall thro Deſtiny guide us, 
| Still conſtant whatever betide us, 
There's nothing bur Death ſhall divide us, 
Co faithful a Fondneſs well ſhow, 


BOTH. 
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Zy Cupid and Hymen united, 
By Dangers no longer affrighted, 
Well live in each other delighted, 

T he greateſt of Bleſſings below. 
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Sapg/. What mun I do? I mun ne'er ſee Father's Face 
again. e PEGS | | 
"Call. Never fear, Squire, I'll ſet all to rights; tho” F 

your Father's my Enemy, I'm not your's dp Houſe Sapſ. 
ſhall be your Home, *till I have reconcil'd you to your 

Father; and for the Honour of Toriſire, 1*'H fee you 

ſha'n't be abus'd here, | 25 | 


* 


| Sapf. Say ye ſo, Sir? Then I do wiſh you much Joy 
with all my Heart. 5 


ZBlund. Ay, and ſo does Blunder too. 


Sapl. 
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Sap/. Well, fin I ſee you be fo happy in a Wife, En * 
not * long without one, I aſſure you. 


Gayl. You can't bar happier 81 1 TW 


ö 1 A 1 R XX. Set by the AuTuon., 
c . 0 R V Bras 


ag” 


Gayl. Come 3 ly this, ye 8 
Come learn by this, ye Batchelors, 
Who lead unſettled Lives, 
When once ye come to ſerious T hought, 
When once ye come to ſerious I hought, © 
T here's nothing like good Wives, 
Theres YE like gee” Wives. 


I. 


Arb. Come learn by this, ye Maiden. fair, 
Come learn, &c. 
Say I adviſe you awell, 
You re better in a Huſband's Arms, 
| You're better, &C. 
Than leading Apes in Hell, 
Than . &c. 
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. A Batchelor 3 4 Cormerant, | 
A Batchelor, &c. © | - "i 
A Batchelor*s a Drone; : : 
| He eats and drinks at all Men's coft, | 
He eats, &C. 
| But ſeldom at his own, 
9 & c. 


| IV. Comb. 
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a IV. 


Comb, Old Maids and Aale Batchelors, 


Old Maids, &c. 

At Marriage rail aud lour : | 
So when the Fox cou an t reach the Grapez, 
So when, &C. - - 

He cry*'d, they all were ſour, 

He cry d, &c. 


OMNES. 
Old Maids, Kc. ANODE: 77.0 
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